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BY ANNA KATHARINE GREEN,

Author of “The Leavenworth Case,” ¢ Behind Closed Doors,” “The
Forsaken Inn,” FEtc., Etc.

SENOPSIS OF PRECEDING NUMBERS,

A wandering rider finds a desorted stone houss in New York Sta‘e.
pood repair and completed all exeept the railings on the staircase
m the written history of the house and of the evont= of 3
Philo Adams, Orrin Day and Lemuel Phillips were il
who accepted the hand of Colonel Sehuyler, the wes

old gives Ni

5

the condition that he should build
J

ns to keop com
s¢ s commenoe
0On a moonlight ovenin

there Withess a sosne bétween (Colonel

lma O

one else Bur hlm She flnally swours
him when the house is completed,

Philp, in the Colonel's nbsenee, discovers that

wor= that Julist is prepared to

wno whe is at the bottom o

Colonet Sehuyler a=ks the name of his rival,
Colonci ask Juliet
ROAW

He then commands Philo to give

g0 awny oo business and ontrents Juliet to
e Lo
Colonel Schuyler departs and Orrin disapnears.

orins beeanse his hoase ha= not progressed mpidly daring his absenvce,

wert and Dids them bhasten the work. [
bofldiig and which has been nearly completod, and so=peei= that he is
iel, and that it will be a race beeween the two men for her hand. Colonel

the troubie.
. FPhilo refuses vwo tell it
Colone! Schuyler says he hns nsked hor, and thint she refuses to

The building isin
An innkeeper 80 vears
veurs before. Three
ove with o young lady
iest wan of the com-
rrrin Day, when

hera honse to be her own,

uliet bas accepted Colonel Sehuyler, beocomes exeited wnd Jealonsand Julist
ny with Orrin =0 that he and her finncee shall not meot.
by Colonel Schuyler and Orrin walches §ts progress iromn
Orrin and Phalo wisit thie

graveynrd, and while
and Juller, Colonel Schuyler

swear that sho will sudrry ho
no' one’s wifo but his, and 0 wed

Schuyler

Julioe loves Orrin.  Colonel schuvlotr res
2 He

Philo finds Orrin ufter a search In &

¥ with soineone else, nnd acenses Philo of
Philo says ne i not the wan, und
sugmeesting  that the

him the nowe. Just at this mwoment Orrin

puesps by on borsebuek.  Philo calls atvention to the rider, pnd Colone!l Selinvier gnessos
feout Philo's words that Orrin dsthe man, The next doy Orvin enlls on Philo and ssks hity

o Beln hir I Jaliet to got Away,
flies to !ﬁla armé i the
o marry him at onece,

ve his stone house,

ut

| Continued from last Saturday.]

“(ay vou mnke bim  epeak?” asked ons.
“He does not secm to heed us, though we
huve shouted to him and even shook his
A

1 ehnll not try,” sadd L “Horror like
this should be respected.” And going softly
inn 1 took up my stetion by his side in silent
avwe

Fut they would have me talk, am‘l'ﬁr:nll_\‘J
desperntion I turned to him and
I
» seaffolding broke benesth them, did
At which he first stared and then
«up hie urme with a wild but suppressed

But he szid nothing, and next moment
nd eotilod nenin inte his old attitude of
lent horrer and amasement.

He might betier be lying with them,”™ 1
ispered after 2 moment, coming from his
gide. And one by one they echoed my
words, and as be failed to move oreven
hiow any symptoms of active life, we gmd-
gally drifted trom the spot till we were all
hu «d below  in the hollow blackness of
that doorwsy gusrded over by the dead.

Wno would tell ker fether? They all
looked nt me, but I shook my head, and it
01l toanother to perform this piteous er-
rund, for fearful thoughts were filling my
brain, and Orrin ddid net look altogether
gilrless to me as he lay there dead beside
maiden he bad declared so fiercely.
should never be mistress of this house.

Was ever such a night of horror known
in this 1own!

They have brought the two brajsed bodiea
down into the villaze and they now lie 3,
by side in the purlor where I last saw
Julist in the bloom and glow of life. The
Colonel is etill crouching where T left him.
No one ean make him speak and no one g
make him move, and the terror which hiz
aetions have produced affecis the whole com-
mwunity, not even the darkness of the night
serving=o lessen the wild excitement which
drives men and women sbout the streetsas
if it were broad daylight, and makes of
every house au open thoroughfare throngh
which anvbody who wishes can pass.

, who have followed every change and
this whole calamitons aftair,am like
mbed at this awful erisis. 1toogo
through the streets, hear people
1 shiouts, in eries, with bitter tears and

in som

wild lnmentations, *SToliet is dead!” “Orrin
fsdend!"” and g¢1 no sense from the words. 1
b we even heen more than once to that spot

where they Iio in immovable beauty, and
thongh 1 came and gage upon them, 1 feel
ven wonder. Only the re-
hat rigid figure frozer into
above the gull where so much
youth and muny high hopes fell, has
power to wmave me. Whes amid the shad-
ows whieh smrround me I see that, I shud-
der and the groun rises slowly to my lipe as
f 1 too were looking down fnto a gulf rrom
which bopo und love would never again
The Colene! i2 now in his father's house.
He was induoed 10 leave the place by Ralph
Ceph litthe ehild. When the ereat
ety fult the touch of those baby
on his, e ehuddered and  half re-
at the little one pulled him
t persistently townrd the stair, he
v vielded to her persunsion, and
owed i1l be had descended to  the
yd-floor and left the fatal house. 1 do
any other power conld have in-
| Lo that Dlood-stained
thireshold b w esems  thoroughly
rofen down, and will, I feas, never be the
some weso that e was befose this feariul
tragedy ook place before hie eves
Al day 1 huve pueed the ioorof uy room
kiur myself if 1 should allow Juliet to be
it the same tomb as Orrin,. He
murderer, witheut doubt, and
had shared her doom, waos it right
for m llow one stone Lo be mised above
their unived graves. Feel'ng swid no, but
repson bade we halt before T disturbed the
whole copumunity with ﬂ'hib’]_\(‘]“« of f erime,
I therefore remninesd undecided, snd it was
1 this co ion of doukr that I finally
went 1o the fuueral and stood with the rest
of the luds beside the open grave |
W 1 had been dog for the ll.l'lhnpp}‘
lovers in ghat sunny spot beside the great 4
churel dour. At sight of this gmyve and
the twin coffins about 1o be lowsred into iy,
I fvit wy surongrle renewed, snd yer T held
my peace and lstened as best I couid to the
minister's words and the broken schs of
hons had envied these two in their days
of josance, but had only pity for pleasure

iiaing—n

J away
ner

though be

Lo

wo woati over snd hopes doomed to such
carly destroction,
were all there; Ralph and Lemuel

We
il the other neighbms, old and voung, all

it that ehief of moumess, the Colonel;
wees still under the influence of that
wrrar which kept him enchained in silence,
1 not even been sensible enough of
| its mournful occeasion to rise
the window as the long faneral
tege povsed e homse.  We were all
sv mnd the minister had said the woris,

irvin's bodly ligd been lowered to its
1, when suddenly, as they were
ahou move Julist, a tumult was ob-
werved in the ontakirts of the crowd, and
Julonel towering in bis rage and o
g in his just indignation, fonght his
hrough the recoiling masses till he
in our very midst.
Stop!™ heeried, *‘chis burial must not
poon.” And be advanced his srm above
Juliet's bode as if he would intervene his
own very hoart beoween it and the place of
durkness into which it wasabout todescend.
: 8 the victim, he the murderer; they
t lic togerher if T have to fling my-
»elf betwesn them in the grave which you
heve dug. ™

“Pur—buy,™ interposed the minister,
ealm nmd composed even 1 the faee of this
porentous figure and the appaliing words
which it had wuttered, “by what night do
sou call this one » murderer and the other

resenoe of her father and sfllineed.

& victim? Did you see him murder her?

Philo goes te Jullet's house and white there Orrin

; Orrin tries
Colonel Schuylor tolls them to wait 2 month

< Juliet decides to wait.and Orrin grow: impatient at
tening to ride pway with her whether she {s willlug or not,

The next duy

ounced that Orrin and Juliet are to be marricd, and shorthy afterward the Colons:!
< thein both to the stone house to see how 1t fs progressing.
After waiting for hours for the missing couple & senrch is nnde for thom by a

They «n, but ther donot

Was there a crime enscted before your
eyes?™”

“The boards were sawn,”’ was the start-
ling answer. “They must have been sawn
or they wonld never have given way beneath
g0 light a weight.  And then he urged her
—1I sew him—pleaded with her, drew her
by force of eve and hand to step upon the
seaffold withont, though there was no need
for ii, and she recoiled. And when her

lght foot was on it and her bhalf-
swmiling, half-timid  face looked hack
upoa ug, he leaped out beside her,
whe: instantly  came the sound

of & great, crack, nod 1 heard his Jaugh and
her ery go up together, and—and—every-
thing has been miduight in mwy soul ever
sinee, till suddenly throtgh the blank hor-
ror surrounding me [ caught the worus,
‘They will lie together in one tomb!" Then
—then 1 awoke and my voice cnme hack 1o
me and my memory, ana  hither I hastened
to stop this unhallowed work: for to lay the
victim besids her murdereris a sacrilego
which  for one would eome back even from
the grar= to preveat

“But why,” moaned the father feebly
smid the erie: and contnsion which had been
arotsed by o grewsome sy interference on
the brink of the gruve, “but why should
Orrin wish wmy Julict's death? They were
to have been married soon—"

But piteour as were iz tones no ope list-
eaed, for just then a lad who had been hid-
ing beking the throng stepped out before us,
shaving a face sc white and a manner so
perturbed that we all saw that he had some-
thing te say of importance in this matter.

“The boards have been sawn,” he said.
“T wanted to know and I climbed up to
see.” Al which the whole crowd moved
and swayed, and o dozen handy stooped to
lift the hody of Juliét and carry it away
from that acoursed spot.

But the minister is # just man and eav-
tious, and he Hited up his arms in snch pro-
test that theyv paused.

“Whe knows,” he suggested, “that it
was Orrin’s hund which handled the saw?”*

And then T perceived that it was time for
me to speak.  So I raised my voice and told
my story, and as T told it the wonder grew
on eovery face and the head of each man
slowly deooped 1ill we all stood with down-
cast oves. For orimi had never before been
among us ar soiled the-hanor of our goodly
town, Only the Colonel stood ercet; and
ns the vision of hix outstretched srm and
fisming eyes burned deeper and docpar into
my conscionspess, T stummered in my speech
and then sobbed, and was the first to lifs
the silent form of the beauteous dend and
bear it away from the spor denounced by
one who had done o much for her happi-
ness and had mel with such o bitter and
hesrt-breaking reward.

And where did we finally lay her? In
that spot—ah ! why does my blood run chill
while I write it—wbere she stood when she
tock that outh 1o the Colonel, whose break-
ing caused her death.

A tew words wore and this record must be
closed forever. Thar nizht, when all was
again quiet in the village and the mourners
no longer went about the streets, Lemuel,
Ralph and 1 went for a final visit to the new
tone honse. It showed no change, that
house, and save for the broken scaffolding
above gave no token of its having been the
seene of such a wofnl tragedy. DBut as we
looked mpon it from across its grewsome
threshold Lenuel said :

“It is w gondly structure and nigh com-
pleted, but the hand that began it will'never
finizh it, nor will man or womnn ever slesp
within its walls. The place is acenrsed, snd
will stand ascursed till it is consumed by
God's lightuing or fulls piecemeal to the
ground from outural deeay. Thoe its
stones are fresh, 1 see ruin alrewdy written

Jupon its walls "

11 was & strong statement, and we did not
believe i, but whon we got hack to the vil.
lage we were met by one who said :

“The Colonel has stopped the building of
the new bous>. ‘It is to be un everlasting
monument,’ he says, o a rade man's pride

voand A swieet woman's folly.’

Will it be a mouument that he will love
to gaze upon? I wot not, or any other man
who romembers Juliet’s loveliness and the
charm it gave to our village life for one
shori vear.

- L3 2 ® L3

What was it that I said about this record
being at an end? Some records do not come
to an ond, and though 20 years have |
since I wrote the above, I have cause this
duy to take these fuded lenves from their
place and add a few lines to the story of the
Colonel’s new hounse,

It is un old honse now, old and desolate.
As Lemuel snid—he is one of onr first men
—it is accursed and no one has ever felt
brave enough or reckless enough to care to
eross arain its ghostly threshold. Thoughl
never heand anyone say it is bannted, thers
are haunting memories cootgh surrounding
it for one to feel a ghastly veeoil from in-
vading precincts defiled by such a
crime. So the Kkimlly forest has taken
it into its proiection, and nsture, who ever
acts the gencronws part, has tried to throw
the mantle of her fulinge over the decaving
roof, and about the lonesome walls, necept-
ing what man forsakes and so fulfilling her
motherhiopd,

I am =till & redident in the town, aod I
have & family now that has outgrown ihe
little cotinge which the apple tree ouce
guarded.  Liut it is not 1o tell of them or of
wyself that [ bave tuken these pages from

their safe retreat to-dav, but to speak of the |.

sight which I saw this morning when 1

ussed through the churchyard, as I often
do, to pluck & rose from the bush which we
lude planted on Juliet's grave 20 veirs a
They slwars seem sweeter to me than other
roses, and [ take o superstitious delight in
thew, in which my wife, strange 1 say,
does not participate Dot thut is neither
here nor there,

The sight which I thought worth reeord-
ing was thiss Thad come slowly through
the ward, for the sunshine was brillinnt and
the wonth Jone, und sad as the spot
is, it is srangely besutiful to one
who loves nature, when ns I approached

.4 mil

spot where T onve heard her take her re-
lnctant oatl, I saw crouched sgainst her
tomb & figure which seemed both strange
and vaguely familisr to me. Not being
able to guness who it was, as there is now
nobody in town wlho remembers her with
any more devotion than myself, T advanced
with sudden briskness, when the person 1
was gazing upon rose, and terning towsrd
me, looked with deeply searching and most
occrtainly very wretehed eves into mine. T
felt n shock, first of surprise, and then of
wildest recoliection. Tne man before me
was the Colonel, and the grief apporent in
his fnce and disordered micn showed that
years of absence had not done their work,
and that e had never forgotten the arch
und britliant Juliet.

Bowing humbly and with a most reyerent
obeisance, for he was still the great man of
the county, though he had not l-n]:e-n l'in our
town for years, [ asked his pardon for my
intrusion, and then drew back to let
bhim pass DBut he stopped and gave
me & keen look, and speaking my name,
said: “‘You are married, are you not?
And when I bowed the meek acquies-
cence which the subject seemed to demand,
he sighed, as 1 thought somewhat bitterly,
and, shrugging his shoulders, went thought-
fully by and left me standing on the green
sward slope. But when he had reached the
gate he turned again, and withont raising

is voice, though the distance hetween us
was considerable, remarked: “I have come
baek to spend wy remaining days in the vil-
Inge of my birth. IT von eare to talk of ?ld
times, come to the house at sunse. You
will find me sitting on the poreh.””

Gratificd more than I ever expected to be
by & word from him, I bowed my thanks
and prowised most heartily to come. And
thut was the end of our first interview.

It has left me with very lively sensations.
Will they be increased or diminiched by the
talk he has promized me?

I hada pleasant hour with the Colonel,

eaught ﬁun? the plscs where I had been
“‘Im::s et asking myself this, when I/
heard distinctly through the eilence of the
night the sound of a footste ind me,
and astonished that anyone else should-have
been beguiled at this hour into a walk so
dreary, 1 slipped into the shadow of a tree
that stood at the wayside and waited till the
slowly advaneing fignre should pass and
leave me free to pursuemy Way or to go
back unnoticed and undistorbed.

T hadl not long to wait In & mo-
ment a weirdly mufled form ap-
peared abreast of me, and ii  was
with diffionlty 1 suppressed a ery,
for it was the Colonel [ saw, escaped,
doubtless, from his old nurse’s surveillance,
and as he passed he grouned, and the s,mi
sound coming through the night at a time
when my own spirits were in no ecomforta-
ble mood aﬁ‘ectgg me with almost @ super-
stitions power, so that I trembled where I
stood, and knew not whether to follow him
or go back and seek the cheer of my own
hearth. But I decided in another moment
to follow him, and when he had withdrawn
far enough up the road not to hear the
sonnd of my footfalls, I stepped out from
my retreat and went with him into the
woods,

I have been as you know amidnight wan-
derer in that same place many & time in my
life: but never did I leave the field= and
mendows with such a forboding dread, or
step into the clustering shadows of the for-
est with such & shrinking and awe-struck
heart. Yet I wenton withouta pause or
an instant of hesitation, for I knew where
he was going, and if he were going to the
old stone honse I was determined to be his
companion, or at least his watcher, Forl
knew n: w that I loved him and could never
see him come to ill

There was no moon at this time, but the
sound of his steps guided me and when'I
had come into the open place where the
stars shone I saw by the movement which
took place in the shadows lying around the

THE COLONEL WAS THERF.

but we did not talk of her. Had I expected
to? 1 judge so by the faint but positive dis-
appointment which 1 feel

1 have been again to the Colonel's, but
this time I did not find him in. *“He is
much out evenings,” explained the woman
who keeps honse for him, “and you will
have tocome early to se¢ him at his own
hearth.”

What is thers about the Colomel that
daunte me? He seems friendly, weloomes
my company, and often hands me the hospi-
luItle glass. Bat 1 s vever easy in his
presence, though the distance between up is

mot so great as it was in our young days,

now that I have advanced in worldly pros-
perity und he has stood still. Is it that his

ntellect cows me, or do I feel too much the
seoret mmelancholy which breathes through
all his actions, and frequently outs short his
worde? I cunnot answer; I am daunted by
him and T am fascinated, and after leaving
him think only of the time when I shall see
him ngain.

The ohildren, who have grown up since
the Colonel haus been gone, scem very shy of
bim. I have noted them more than once
shrivk awav from his pateh, huddling and

whispering in a corner, and quite forgetting
to play ns long as his shadow
fell across the green or the sound

of his feet could be heard on the turf. I
think they fear his melancholy, not under-
standing it. Or perhaps some hint of his
sorrows has been given them, and jt is swe
they feel rather t fear. Howevor that
may be, no child ever takes his hand or
prattles to him of it¢ little jovs or griefs;
and this in itself makes him look solitary,
for we are much given in this town to
merry-making with our little ones, and it is
u common sight to see old and voung to-
gether on the green, making sport with ball
arhattledore,

And it is not the children only who held
him in high but distant respect. Toe best
men here are contented with a courteous
bow from him, while the women—mutrons
now, who onece were blushing maidens—
think they have shown him enough bonor
if they make him a deep curisey and utter
“3o00d morrow. ™

The truth is, he invites nothing more. He
talks to me beeause he wost talk to some
one, but our conversation is always of
things outside of our village life, and never
by soy chance of the place or any one in it
He lives at his father's house, now his, and
has for his sole companion an old servant of
the family, who was onoe his nurse, and
whao is, T believe, the only person in the
world who is devotedly attached to him,

Unless it is myself. Sometimes 1 think I
love him; sometimes T think I donot. He
fascinates me, and conld make me do most
anything he l:lemed. but have I & real affee-
tion for him? Almest; nnd this is some-
thing which I consider strange.

Where docs the Colonel go evenings?
His old nurse has asked me, and I find T
cannot answer. Not to the tavern, for [ am
often there; not to the house of the neigh-
hore, for none of them profess to know him.
‘Where then? 1Is the curiosity of my youth
eoming back to me? It looks very much
like it, Philo, very much like it

My daughter said to me to-day: ““Father
do not zo any more to the Colonel’s.” And
when 1 asked her why, she answered that
ber lover—she has a lover, the minx—had
told her that the Colonel held seoret talks
with the witches, and though I laughed at
this it has set me thinking. He goes
to the forest at mnight, mnd roams
for hours among its shadows. Is this s

healthy ocoupution for a man,

especially a.
man with u history? I shall go early Io{he
Schuyler homestead to-night and stay late,
for these midnight communings with nature
muy be the source of the hideous gloom
which T have observed of late is growing
upon his spirits. Noother duty seems to
me now greater than this, to win him back
to a healthy realization of life, and the need
there is of looking cheerfully upon such
blessings as are left to our lot.

1 went to the Colonel’s at early candle-
light, and 1 stayed till 10, a late’ hour for
mie, and, as I hoped, for him. When I left
T caught a sight of old Hannah, standing in
a distant hallway, and I thooght she loo)
gratefnl; atall events, she came forward
very quickly after my departure, for I
heard the key tarn in the lock of the
front door before I hud passed out of the

te.
Why did I not go home? 1 lad meant to,
and there was every resson why I should.
But I had no sooner felt the turf under m
feet and seen the stars over my head than {
began to wander in the very opposite diree-
tion, and that without any very definite
plan ‘or pu I think T way troubled,
and if not troubled, restless, and yet move-
ment did not secm to help me, for I grew
more uneasy with every step 1 took, and
began to look toward the woods to which I
was half unconsciously tending asif there
I should find relief just as the Colonel, per-
haps, was in the habit of doinz. Was it o
mere foolish freak which had assailed me,
or was I under some uncnnny influence,

.do not like too muchlight myself, so I have

+will tell the men nay, for all is to beac-

~know,

W
-planped it, of &
“at the sound

open door of the old house, that he was
near the fatal thresbold and would in an-
other moment be across it and within those
moldy halls, That I was right, another in-
stant proved, for suddenly through the
great Bnl]ow of the open portal amild

leam brokc and T saw he had lighted a
antera and was moving about within the
empty roomwa. g

Softly as_man could go, T followed him.
Crouching in the doorwny, with ear turned
to the emptiness within, I listened. And
as I did so, I felt the chill run through my
blood and stiffen the hair on my head, for
he was talking as he walked, and his vones
were affable and persuasive, as if two
Ehauu roamed noiselessly at "his side, and

¢ were showing them as in the duys of

ore, the beauties of his nearly completed
ome.

“An ample parlor, you see,” came
in distinet, susve monotone to my
ear. “Room enocugh for many a
couple on .gala mnights, as even sweet
Mistress Juliet will say. Do you like this
fire place, and will there be ce enough
here for the portrait which Lawrence has
promised to make of young Madam Davy? I

ordered curtains to be hung here. But if
Mistress Juliet prefers the sunshine, we
eording to your will, fair lady, as yon must
ing here. Pardon me, that was an
evil step; you shonld have a quick eye for
such mishups, friend Orrin, and not leave
it to my conrtesy to hold out a helping
hand. “Ah! you like this dusky nook. It
was made fora sweet young bride to hide
in when her heart's fulness demands quivt
and rest. Do ghe trees come o> near the
lnttice? If o they shall be trimmed away.
And this dininﬁnjurlor—-mn you judge of it
with the floor half laid snd its wainscoting
unnailed? 1 trow not, but vou ean trust pe
rrel.t,v Juliet, yon ean trust me; and n,
oo, need not sgeuk, for me to know just
how to finish this study for him. Up stairs?
You do not wish to go upstairs? Ah,
then you miss the very cream of the house,
1 have worked with my own hand
upon the rooms upsiairs, aud there is a
little Cupid wronght into the woodwork of

a certain door which I greatly wish you to |

mﬂ; an opinion upon, I think the wings
k nirincss, but the workmen swear it is
as if he would fly from the door at a
whisper. Come, Mistress Juliet; come,
friend Orrin, if 1 lead the way you need not
hesitate, Come! come!”

Was he alone? Were those eager steps of
his unaccompanied, and should I not be-
hold, if I looked within, the blooming face
of Juliet and the frowning brows of Orrin
crowiling close behind him as he moved?
The faney invoked by his words was so
vivid, ¢hat for amoment I thought I should,
and I never shall forget the thrill which
seived me as I leaned forward and red
{lqr on!q lnﬂm:it; into the hall :ﬁd-laaw there

15 s0l11al ure using on ¢ lower ste
of the sm'z., with pt?mt ﬁend of the bodp
which bespeaks an obeisance which is half
homage and holf an invitation. He was
still tulking, and as he went up, he looked
buck smiling and gossiping over his shoulder
in n smooth and courtly way which made it
impossible for me to withdraw my fascinated
eyes.

y"No baunisters, sweet Juliet? Not yet—
not yet; but Orrin will proteot yon from |

fulling. No harm ean come to yon while
Iie is at your side. Do you ndymire this
eep to the stairs? T saw a vigion when I

Fretf.y woman coming down
e% her husband’s step, The
step has changed in sound to my imagina-
tion, but the pretty woman is prettier than
ever, and will look ber as she comes
down these staire. Oh, that is a window-
for flowers. A honeymoeon is nothing
without flowers, and you must have forget-
me-nots ansies here $ill one cannot see
from the window. You do not like such
humble flowers? Fie! Mistress Juliet, it is
hard to_believe that—even Orrin doubts it,
as 1 see by his chiding air.” )
Here t gentle and bantering tones
ceased, for he had renched the top of the
gtair. But in another moment T heard them
aghin a8 he pussed from room to room,
pausing here and psausing there, till sud-
denl yl e gaveia ;:l’leet ful laugh, ndpoke her
nume in most inviting sccents, and stepped
into that fateful roon? e PP
Then as if roused into galvanic action, I
rose and followed, going up those midnight
stairs and gaining the. door whers he
as if the impulse moving me had
lent to my stepsa eertainty which preserved
me from slipping even upon that Ennk and
erous ascent.  When in view of him
n I saw, a2 T had ex he was
drawn up by the window and was bow
and beokoning with even more Al
suavity than be had shown below. **Will
you nct step out, Mistress Juliet?"” he was
saving; “I have a plan which I am anxious
which can

¥
tb submit to your Jul}g’mﬂlﬂ.
only be decided upou from with A high

favor if only—"" Here he gave s malignant
shriek, ?EE oonnta:mee, ﬁomth:l most
into tiao! o fiend from hell. ‘“Ha, ba,
“‘She goes, and he is s0
fearful for her that he leaps after. That is
& goodliv;troke! Both—both—erack! Ah,
she looks st me, she looks—""
Silenee and then a frazen figure erouching
before wy eycadt::‘tl the silence and just the
I remem 8Eei there 20 years
before, only the tace is older and the hor-
ror, if anything greater. What did it mean?
I tried to think, then as the full import of
the scene burst upon me, and I reslized that
it was o murderer I was looking upon, and
that Orrin, poor Orrin,had been innoceent, I
sank back and fell upon the floor, lost in the
darkness of an utter unconsciousness.
1 did not come to myself for hours; when
1 did 1 found myself alone in the old house.
B * # = - * =

Nothing was ever done to the Colonel, for
when I came to tell my story the doctors
gaid that the frets T related did not prove
him to have been guilty of erime, as his
condition was such that his own words conld
not be relied upon in a matter on which he
had brooded more or less morbidly for years.
So now when I see him pass through the
churchyard or up and down the village
strect and note that he is ble as ever
when lie sees me, but growing more and
more precccupied with his own thoughts, I
do not know whether to look upon him with
execration or profoundest pity, nor ean any
man guide me or satisfy my mind as to
whether I should blame his jealousy or
Orrin’s pride for the pitiful tragedy which
onee darkened my life, and turned our pleas-
sut village intoa desert.

Of one thing enly haveT been myself sure;
that it was the Colonel who lit the brand
which fired Orrin’s cottage.

[THE END.]

LATERATURE— A pleasor more attentlon
to literature in the common schoois in THE
DISPATCH to-morrow.

Large Cities Investigating their Water
Supply—THscovery of Diseass Germs—
Smaller Clties alvo in Danger.

Neow York and other cities are now agita'-
ing the very serious question of their water
supply. Investigation has brought to light
the faot that impure matters, in spite of ex-

sive attempis at preveution, will fnd
efr wiy into the streums from which the
water unm%‘l;v 18 drawn. [t has been thought
for years that o stream yunning in the open

air will cleanse itself dpurr.iy bg!w 0

the impnre mitter and partly J n,

but it Lns recently been deoided by the

rauthorities that no such process of

purification tnkes L

s in most places the water supply is

drawn from gtreams which pass through

land where oattle, horses or sheep groze, s

very general moyement huas taken place

tlzmﬁglwu: tlfm L'nu'ed zmw& toward the
uriflcation of wnter for drinking purposes
n_the home itself. The most lil]‘l‘:lll.fiﬂd
effective method is to mix a Hitle pure whis-
key with the water; filtranon, it seoms, does
not get rid of the prescnce of poisonons ni-
trates, Itisto be Impressed on all those
who take this method of preserving
health that the whiskey used must bo pure.
Duffy's Pure Malt is highiy recommended
by lending doctors snd scientists ns being
the purest medicinal whiskey on the mar-
ket. Blucs, 1 laches, nerve eas, liabil-
ity to sore throat, peculiar pains in the back
and many other small but tronblesome ills
frequentiy have their origin in [mpure
drinking-water. The mixing of a ltle

Duffy's Pure Malt Whiskey with drinking-

wuter will render it incapable of nwducl:iﬂ

these or even the worse ¢ffects of typh
and other malignant fevers of the same
type. By-the-by it will be weil to remember

w!'x’:n vou call at_your #1's or grocer's

P
#el
A

sacrificed.

o e hodies e 3o B ve i berdibosed
on ure m 0 no =
mgy% take a snbstitute recommended as mUSt € lspose

Juat na good.” seléa

PATEINTS
0. D, LEVIS, Solicitor of Patents,

11 Fifth ave., above Smithflald, next Leader
office. Nodelay, Established 20 years, se-2l

your gain.

WE>'7/S A TANTALIZING FACT TO BE TOLD,
That after you have bought, you've been sold.

Many are the disappointments of bargain seekers.
you therefore im time that LAIRD'S Shoes are the best.
LAIRD'S prices are the lowest.
and LAIRD sells more shoes than any other dealer about Pittsburg.

through

We tell

LAIRD'S stock is the largest,

Open to-night till

NOERPUL, BARGAIN SALR
Ladies and Gents' Shoes

EXTRAORDINARY FINE LOT.

Over 1,200 Pairs, All Sizes.
" SALE THIS WEEK ONLY.

$2.18aPair--$2.18 Only

EVERY PAIR WORTH FOUR DOLLARS.

All Perfect and Warranted.

Ladies’ elegant Dongola Kid Button Boots; also, fine cloth tops and
patent leather, finely made, silk stitched. Silk or kid top facings. Silk-
Common Sense, Opera, New York or
Philadelphia lasts. Patent leather tips or plain toes. Light, flexible and
heavy soles. Very latest styles. Perfect fitting, all sizes and all widths.

If you think of buying a pair or more this week or later, at any price
from $2 to $5 a pair, look at this lot first.
pair—and cannot be duplicated at the price.

Remember, $2.18 a Pair.

They're Well Worth $4 a Pair.

Gents' fine Wescott Calf, Lace or Congress, seamless silk stitched;
wide or narrow toes, tipped or plain; fine dongola kid tops; best inside trim-
mings and custom finish; fine light single soles for dress or special wear,
and medium or heavy soles for business, professional or any service that may
be required. This is the finest, most tasty and perfect lot of gents’ fine
shoes we have evir offered for the-money.

worked button holes, reinforced.

move off qu'ckly.

Remember, $2.18 a Pair.

This Week Closes Them Out.
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL.

LAIRD'S SHOE STORES

BARGAINS

BOTH STORES J Entire New Stock.
WHOLESALE STORE 515 WOOD SE:.

406, 408 and 410
Market St.

AND 72

oeld

WONDERFUL!

Was the rush yesterday to the great
Bankrupt Sale of Clothing now in
progress at 719 and 721 Liberty
street, head of Wood street, yet
more wonderful is the manner in
which this enormous stock is being

Every dollar's worth

Our loss is

of.

Take advantage while

the opportunity lasts. Prices right

Thirty-Five Cents on the

Dollar.
SEE IT FOR YOURSELVES.

10 oclock.

Don’t fail to call at

LIBERTT S,

HEAD OF WOOD STREET.

You will be-surprised.

Ask for W. L. Dougias Shoes. If
mlwwuh.‘t:."mr place ask your dealer to
nid tor eatalogue, secure the and

W. L. DOUGLAS
$3 SHOE _cnifun

Best Shoe in the World for the Money ?
It bs & gemmless shoe, with oo tacks or wax thread
to hurt the feot; made of the best foe cull uPII,h
and easy, and beeause we make more shoes of this
grade than ahy othermanofactnrer, 1t esjuals hand-
sewed shoes costing from 81 00 to 8 M,
QJS 00 GEXUINE HAND-SEWED, the finest
eDele eall slior ever offered for & M:  equals
}"n-.neh fmported shoes whiel cost Crom $5 Wito
12 0,
i 00 HAND-SEWED WELT SHOFE, fine ealf,
o stylish, comfortabls and dumble.  The hest
0¢ ever offered at this prive: same prade as cuss
wm-made shoes costing Mron 8 o0 (o §0 e,
80 POLICK SHOFE: Farmers, Raitroud Mon
s and Letter Carriers all wear them: fine ealf,
smooth inside. hivavy three soies, extens
sion ew. One palr will wear o year,
2 FINE UALF; no twiter shoes everoffesrd
o ot tils price: one trind will eonvines those
wlho want a shoe for comfort and dervlees.
25 and 2 W WORRINGMAN'S shoes am
« very strong amd duraide, Those who liave
ven them s trial will wesr oo othier maxe.
-"S' 0 wnd §1 T schon] ahowes are worn
b by the bors myerywhere: they sell on
their meriis, a5 r’hig;gnl;?ﬁl{: ‘“r:{\q;";"t e
) ANI=SEWELD alios,
LI\DI .[‘;b Dongnla, vory sixllah: equals
French im Pllﬂml Whiow osti g from § 00 to §0 Gl
ADIE> 60, 82 00 aud §1 15 slioe Tur Misses are
the best ine Dvngola.  Stvilsh amd durable,
CAUTION—Sec that W, L. Donglas” name and
prive are staumped an the battom of each shue.
\!3. L. DOUGLAS, Brockton, Mass.
fold by D, Carter, 39 Fiftliav.: E O, .‘-Iwrhrr.
1538 Carson st : H. J. & G, M. Lang, 45 Butler sz
J. N. Frohring, 30 Filth av.: Heory Rosser, 3Ves
gheny..

E.J. Hollman. No, 72 Bebecea street, Allegheny,
Pa. TS

They are truly a bargain—every

See them promptly; they will

Cactus Blood Cure.

BETTER THAN SARSAPARILLA.

Purifies the blood by expelling the
impurities through the proper chan-
nels and never causes eruptions upon
the skin.

Regulates the bowels. Cures dys-
pepsia, liver and kidney troubles,
tones up the system and gives you an
appetite,

Never fails to cure any condition
produced by impure or impoverished
blood, or a disordered state of

433 Wood St.

EXPOSITION

stomach, liver or kidneys.

Sold by JOSEPH FLEMING & SON, Drug-
gists, 412 Market st., Plttsburg. seibTTs

Exposition. Everybody

ZOHHHNORN

THE EVER POPULAR

PEOPLE’'S DAY

ONLY ONE WEEK MORE.
You are simply “not in it" if you hsve not visited the Greft

to hear the famous Seventh Regi-
ment Band and examine the beautiful displays nnd

MAGNIFICENT ART GALLERIES.

- FO

GRATEFUL—COMFORTING.

EPPS’S COCOA.

BEREAKFAST,
af the natural laws

“By s knowledge
'NRM!N‘ © operations of digestion snd no-
tritl iplication of the tine

q;h'“md by a earvful s

prope of wellselected Cocon, Mr, Epps has
Bromlad onr byeakfudt tables with a deflcately
avored bev which may save ns wany heav

doctors® bills. It Is by the judicious neeof sueli
-n‘t‘tt:hn uh{lﬁc :hal a lmtllllll:ﬁh-n may be gradnally
hnilt up nntil strong ow o reslst eve =
deney g: lsenve, a‘lunﬂnnmn of =ahfle maladies are
floating arvtnd us roady to attech wherever tiere
Isaweak poinf, We may escape many a fisal
shaft br kecping ourselves well furtified with pure
blood and a properly nourished (rame.’—{oeild

ZOHHHNOWN

ster,, true, but Orrin has lifted you over
..,{;e places—and you will do me,z grest

EXPOSITION

—

— |

A CHRONIC COUGH CURED
IN 30 DAYS.

While-Catarrh s not in and of ftself adan.
_gerous disease, It often extends to the lunga,

ME. DAVID MARTIN, FIFTH AV, Pittes
burg, had been afMicted with eatarrh, which
finully developed into s chironic couzh.
Wihen he npplied to the eatarrh and lung
specinlists he sald heseould get buelittle
sleap nnd feit very tired m the morning,
with a dull, heavy fealing in his head, and
dizziness, He coughed up w tough, stringy
muey 1 the shortness of bresth gave
him g alarm, for he veaiized that the
disense wis fust approaching his lungs. He
tonk cold casily, and whicsh would almost in-
varinbly settle in his chesr. He says:

“FO WHOM IT MAY CONCERN,

*T am xlad to state thnt I inve been vared
of my diseas=e in ono month by the physi
cinns of the Catarrth and Dyspepsin Insti-
tute. DAVID ﬁ.\ RTIN.”

Sigrped with his own hand.

Dy Grubbs and assoofare physicians are
gunlified practitfoners nocomting to  the
lsws of the State of Pennsylvanin, Terms
for trearment and medicine five dollaras
month and npward.

Remember the Name and Place, The
Catarrh and Dyspepsia Institate, 323 Penn
Avenue, Just Below Fourth Street, Ome

Blook From Exposition,

TERMS FORTREATMENT: 85 (0a month
and  upward, CONSULTATION FREE
OMce hours, 10 4. . 104 P. M, andBtoB P A
Sundays, | tod4r. M. FPatients treated suc-
cessfully utl by correspond
two Z-cont stamps for question blank, sad
address all letters to the

E!ngl{) AND  DYSPEFSIK bu'r'g,ﬂga.m

wn Avenug, Pitfs

och T

DOUCHERTY’S

Berrice "

Made sunply with boiling water or milk. Sold
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